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Bloudic thou art,bloudie will be thy end'. 

Shame femes thy life, and doth thy death attend. 

Qm, T hough far more caufe, yet much lefle fpirit to curfe 
Abide sin me|l fay Amen to all. 

King. Stay Madam, I muft fpeake a word with you, 

Q«/. I haueno morefonnesof the rovall blond. 

For thee to murther,for my daughters Richai d, 

They fhalbe paying Nunnes, not weeping Queenes, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their hues. 

King. You hauc a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faiie,royail and gracious, 

Qj4. And mull fhe die for this? O let her liue ! 

And i!e corrupt her manners ,ftaine her beautie. 

Slander my felfe as falfe ro Ed yards bed. 

Throw ouet her the vale ofintamie, 

So fhe may liue vnskard from bleeding flaughter, 

I will con lefle (he was not Edwards daughter. 

K>ng. Wrong not her birth, fhe is of royallblcud; * 

Qa. Tofaueher!ifc,ilefaylheisnotifo. * ' ^ \, 
Ktng. Her life is onlie fafeil in her birth. 

Qa. And onelie in that fafetie died her brothers; i 
Ktng. Lo at their births good ftars wereoppofitc. 

Q». No to their liues badfiiends were contraiic, 

Ktng 0 Allvnauoidedis the doomeofdeflinie. 

Qw. T rue, when auoided grace makes deftinis. 

My babes w ere deftinde to a Fairer death, 

If grace had bleft rhee With a fairer lire. (armes 

X,Madam,fo thi iuc I in my dangerous attempt of hoflile 
As I intend more good to you and yours, 

Then euer you or yours were by me wrongd. 

Q»„ What good is couerd with theface of heaueu, r 
To be difeouerd that can do me good. 

Kmg. T he aduanccment of your children mightie Lady, 
Q». Vp to fome fcaffbld, there to loofe their heads. 

A m. No to the dignitte and height of honor, 

The height imperial! ape of this earths glorie. 

Q#. Flatter my forroweswith report ofit. 
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r'anft thou demife to any child of mine. 

Km- Euen all 1 haue,yea and my felfe and all, 

W iU I withal! endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angrie foule, 

Thou drowne the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
■Whichthou fuppofcft I haue done to thee. 

Q«r. Be bree£e,leaft that the procelleofthy kindnelle, 

T aft longer telling then thy kindndledoo, 

X* Then know that from my fouie I louc thy daughter. 
Q». My daughters mother tbinkes it with her foule. 

W hat do you thinke? 

That thou doft loue my daughter from thy foule 8 
So from thy foules louedidft thou her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue 1 do thanke thee for it, 

Kwv. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 

I meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Queenc of England. : 

Qu. Say then, who doft thou meane (hall be her king? 
frig, Euen he that makes her Queenc, who fhould elfe? 
Qu. What thou? 

King.' I, euen I, what thinke you of it Madaiue? 

Q«. Hpwcanft thou wooe her? 

Kmg. That would Hearn * ofyou. 

As one tli3t are befit acquainted with her humor. 

Qu. And wilt ihoulearne ofme i ' ' 

Km. Madam with all my heart. . 

Q«. Send to her by the man thatileW her brothers, 

A paire of bleeding hearts thereon ingrauc*, 

Edward and Yorke.thenhappehe fhe Will Weepe, 

Therefore prefent to her aslbmetimesMai garet 
Did to thy fathe^a handkcrcheffcftecpt in Rutlands blood 
And bid her drieher weeping byes therewith, 
Ifthisindupetneiit force her dot to louc, -*;{"• , 

Send her aftoriepf thy obblca£fs: 

Tell her thou madeft away her Vncklc Clarence, 

Her Vnckle Riuers,yeaand fohhcrfake 

Madeft quicke conueiance with'hef good Aunt Anne, 

1C tin/r - r 1 r/nm#* V/Ml tTlf tliis is not the wav* 











